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La Bamba 
 

 
skin         sum           neigh           think             pre              en                ny 

 
mer               bor                ing                tend               tire                hood 

 
 

 
skinny    summer        neighborhood       thinking 

 
pretend                  entire     

 
 

      

Manuel was the fourth            of seven children       and looked like a lot of 

kids  in his neighborhood:         black hair,        brown face,           and skinny legs  

scuffed from summer play.          But summer was giving way to fall:   

the trees were turning red,             the lawns brown,               and the pomegranate 

trees were heavy with fruit.                 Manuel walked to school             in the 

frosty morning, kicking leaves and thinking of             tomorrow’s talent show.         

He was still amazed that he had volunteered.                    He was going to pretend 

to sing  

Ritchie Valens’s “La Bamba”                  before the entire school. 
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